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Humor 
AN AMERICAN editor and publisher, 


recently abroad, said in an interview 
in London that he found a steadily in- 
creasing sale in that capital for Ameri- 
can publications of a humorous character, 
thus noting the likeness of English and 


as. 


= 


Americans in appreciation of this form 
of current literature, contrary to the no- 
tion that the English are unappreciative 
of American examples of pleasantry. 
Using this statement as a text, an 
editorial writer in the Chicago Record- 
Herald becomes subtly facetious or pun- 
gently satirical, as the viewpoints and 
intelligence of his readers may determine. 


o—S__$_ 


**Shaw, Chesterton and Max Beer- 
bohm,’’ says he, ‘‘not to mention Punch, 
are covered with shame and confusion,’’ 
because ‘‘they have utterly failed to 
notice the phenomenon which has stared 
them in the face—the acquisition by John 
Bull of a sense of humor.’’ 

There are many forms of humor, 
under which satire, sarcasm, wit, 
burlesque, irony and other phases of 
jocularity may be cast. Most edito- 
rial writers, perhaps, prefer the less 
obvious and possibly the more enjoy- 
able quips and twists of a Shaw, a 
Chesterton or a Beerbohm to the 
more direct and cruder work of cur- 
rent English writers who follow 
Dickens, Leach or Tom Hood; but 
there is a common mass of persons 
who enjoy the more obvious humor- 
ists, of whom America, as well as 
England, has quite a number, legiti- 
mate descendants or imitators of 
Artemus Ward, Josh Billings, Bill 
Nye and other worthies, whose 
works will always amuse a large 
number of persons. 


The American editor had warrant to 
remark the similarity of English and 
American minds in appreciation, the long- 
standing jest as to the slowness of the 
average Englishman to solve humor—and 
particularly hair-trigger American humor 
—to the contrary notwithstanding. 

The notion that wit and humor are dis- 
tinctively racial or national in differences 
ought long ago to have been exploded. 
Wit and humor are human and universal, 
effectiveness being confined to no particu- 
lar language. JupGe’s weekly page of 
humor collected from various foreign 
sources is proof of this. Andas forJupGE 
itself, it is read and appreciated every- 
where— in this country particularly, as its 
rapidly increasing circulation here will 
show; but likewise in England, in France, 
in other European countries, in Australia, 
and even in the settlements of Africa 
where persons of English speech gather. 


It Probably Will 


THE beating to death of a Chinese 

editor for refusing to disclose the 
source of published news offensive to the 
governing power ought to awaken editors 
everywhere to the seriousness of affairs 
in China. 





SIX MONTHS At.O WAS CHRISTMAS DAY 


When Women Vote 


[? SEEMS that one change in politics 
will be inevitable when women vote 
everywhere with men. 
Where politics is ‘‘played’’ with an- 
cient devices to lure, there must be a 


reform that will show some of the refine- 
ments that relate to the gentler sex. 

It is remembered that a democratic club 
in Chicago during last spring’s campaign 
held out bottles of perfume as bait to in- 
duce women to attend political meetings, 
and this innovation was followed by the 
dressing of political clubhouses with lace 
curtains and bric-a-brac, to make them 


more attractive to the fair. Surely bot- 
tles of perfume should be more pleasing 
in general effect than the campaign cigar 
of less fragrant memory. 

What male ingenuity may evolve to 
please women voters in the future, when 
the sex invades the polls innumbers 
that make necessary a variation of 
the schemes that have been effective 
with men, opens up a field for amus- 
ing speculation. 

There are quite a number of male 
voters upon whom the campaign 
cigar and other devices have always 
been lost, and no doubt there will be 
a multitude of earnest women who 
will rise superior to bottles of per- 
fume and to all other superficial aids 
to political ambition. And yet 
there is another mu!titude of women 
—sisters of the men who are easily 
influenced—to whom appeals to van- 
ity and frivolous impulse may be 
made with political profit. The 
game probably will be played gen- 
erally about the same until human 
nature changes. 
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Enthusiastic gentleman farmer—Look at that fellow! 
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COMPARISONS ARE ODOROUS 
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Now what do you think he weighs? 


Overtaxed visitor (absently)—I don’t know. Let's see, now— what do you weigh? 


June’s in the Air 


UNE’S in the air, and the 
sky’s immersed 
In swimming sapphire 
where’er you wander; 
And hark to that glorious 
lyric burst 
From the golden-throat 
in the thicket yonder! 











June’s in the air, and the 
garden spills 
The guerdon of Orient attar o’er us; 
And the leaves laugh out upon all the hills, 
Like the sway and swing of a jocund 
chorus. 








June! but more of this rhyming stuff 
I’ve a lurking fear I’1] be taken to task 
for; 
But June’s in the air!—that is quite 
enough! 
What more could a reasonable fellow 
ask for? —Clinton Scollard. 


An Epigrammar of Dress 


A WOMAN’S clothes should express her 
personality, rather than her hus- 
band’s pocketbook. 

The chief ambition of a woman should 
be to be able to change her dress as often 
as she changes her mind. 

‘The apparel oft proclaims the man’’ 
—and exposes the woman. 


A Heated Conversation 


‘*Maud,’’ I cried, resolved to chance her, 
‘‘There are words I burn to say!’’ 
Then she made this cryptic answer, 
‘‘All right, Charlie; blaze away.”’ 


A Refining Influence 


Frost—Do you think the auto has an 
ennobling influence? 

Snow —Well, speaking personally, we 
have been fined and refined. 








ONLY HIS SHADOW 


White kid—Gee, dat’s funny! 
is blacker ’n yourn. 


My shadow 
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SUMMER SEA 


Open Letters to Whom They May Concern 


By HORACE DODD GASTIT 


(To the Managers of Any Trolley Linc, Anywhere) 
New York, June 15th, 1914. 
ENTLEMEN—As a constant consumer 


and well-wisher of your 
esteemed service, I beg leave 
to submit herewith a sugges- 
tion bearing upon a possible 
economy in the cost of power 
used by your lines in the run- 
ning of your cars. 

You have probably your- 
selves observed, as I have, 
that of late years, as one sits 
on the ample divans provided 
by you for the comfort of 
your patrons, one is confronted 
on the other side of the car by 
a long line of travelers, who 
are whiling away the tedious 
hours of their progress, either 
up or down town, with a per- 
petual movement of their mas- 
ticating apparatus, the inspir- 
ing cause of which is a choice 
variety of chewing gum, ob- 
tained from the ever-accom- 
modating penny - in - the - slot 
machines, placed at conven- 
ient intervals about the city. 

Now, it has always seemed 
to me to be a great pity that 
the power to be derived from 
this never-ceasing use of the 
human jaw should be allowed 
to go to waste; and after many 


hours of anxious thought upon the possi- 
bilities of extracting a useful by-product 
from it, it has occurred to me that this 
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STEADFAST 
Mrs. Light—I wonder if my husband will love me when my hair is gray ? 


Mrs. Smite—Of course he will. 
of ‘air already. 


He has loved you through three shades 


wasted energy might be conserved for 
your use, if you would place at the side of 
each seat in your cars a small! metal shaft 


to which there could be af- 
fixed an adjustable, softly 
cushioned chin rest, wherein 
the traveler’s lower jaw could 
be inserted, and the dissipated 
energy derived from its cease- 
less activity be thus automati- 
cally diverted to the driving 
wheel of a small dynamo, 
concealed beneath the seat, 
and thence transformed into 
electric power for the run- 
ning of your cars. 

When you consider that in 
the city of New York alone 
probably four million passen- 
gers are carried every day by 
electric power, seventy-five 
per cent. of whom are expert 
practitioners of the art of 
chewing gum, you will readily 
perceive on the most super- 
ficial examination how much 
energy is really expended 
every day to no materially 
useful purpose. 

Speaking roughly, I should 
say that in the course of a 
ride from Brooklyn to Harlem 
on the subway, enough of this 
power is squandered by an 
average trainload of people 








to hoist an elevator loaded with ten tons 
of pig iron to a point seventy-eight times 
as high as the Eiffel Tower; or, if turned 
into electric voltage, it would suffice to 
run an automobile from the Flatiron 
Building in New York up to the Govern- 
or’s office at Albany and back, without 
restorage of the batteries. And surely if 
this be true —and who dares deny that it 
is so? —by what economies could you not 
profit in using the same energies for the 
running of your cars, especially during 
the crowded hours of the day? 

The objection that you may advance to 
my suggestion, that the public would not 
stand for so radical an innovation, could 
be met by reducing the fare of each pas- 
senger so contributing power, on a basis 
of so many cents off for so much voltage 
produced, the same to be ascertained by 
the placing of a small meter on each chin 
rest, which shall register the exact re- 
sults in crystallized energy contributed 
by the individual traveler. 

I offer the suggestion to you, gentle- 
men, for what it is worth, and should the 
proposition meet with your favor, I shall 
be pleased to submit working plans of the 
necessary apparatus as I see it. In any 
event, I may say in closing that if the 
activities of the lower jaw of the aver- 
age stump speaker can transmit power to 
the working efficiency of a political ma- 
chine, I can see no reason why the chins 
of our gum-loving brothers and sisters 
may not also be harnessed up as I have 
suggested for the more materially useful 
and beneficial results as set forth above. 

Believe me, gentlemen, with profound 
respect and appreciation of your constant 





FIGHTERS OF CLASS 





‘* Father, could General Grant have licked Jack Johnson ?’’ 


solicitude for the comfort of the travel- 
ing public, always, 
Your humble and obedient servant, 
Horace Dopp Gastir. 


Domestic Item 


‘My house is so well organized,’’ said 
Mrs. de Graw, ‘‘that I don’t go into my 
kitchen once in a week.”’ 

‘‘That’s the pleasant way she puts it,’’ 
her husband explained. ‘‘As a matter of 
fact, she’s afraid cf her cook.’’ 


Thirty Days 
WHEN thirty fleeting days have fled, 
When these few speeding days have 
sped, 
When thirty passing days pass by— 
There’1!1 be a call to swat the fly. 


—Dixon Merritt. 


Well Batanced 


‘‘What sort of bridge does she play?’’ 
‘“‘Cantilever; she never looks to her 
partner for support.’’ 








** Hey, Sparks! get a motorboat and you won’t 
be bothered with tire troubles,’’ 
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RESCUE D 





‘* Well, well, Mr. Bilge, do you mind repeating 
your remarks about tire troubles ?’’ 
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THE DRAWING ROOM OF 1913 








Closer than a Brother Provocative Barefooted Barnard Girls 
ae’ ] HAT French count sticksvery tight ,.,.f BET her a dollar that she wouldn’t [The Danse Militaire was done at the Working Girls’ 
a os J - Pageant, at 69th Regiment Armory. by a Beautiful Band 
to your skirts, Mae! let me kiss her. of Barefooted Barnard Girls. 
**Yes. I fancy he must be the original **What did she do?’’ UPon that wide, extended floor, 
plaster of Paris.’’ **She pursed her lips.’’ Erstwhile devoted but to war, 


The twinkling feet, in mazy whirls, 
Of lovely, barefoot Barnard girls 
Went tripping lightly to and fro, 
As only fairy footsteps go. 


Upon that wide, extended floor, 

Erstwhile devoted but to war, 

Where armored men with steel-clad 

» feet 

Upon the polished surface beat, 

The dainty, barefoot Barnard girls 

Performed their military whirls. 

And, oh, those feet! Those pink- 
white feet, 

Unshod that dusty floor to meet! 

How terrible to think that they 

Must tread that broad and dreadful 
way! 

And who must answer for this deed? 

What thoughtless one first took the 
lead? 

Alas, to see in mazy whirls 

The blackened soles of Barnard girls! 

—William J. Lampton. 


She Could 


‘*They say women have no sense of 
SEEING NEW YORK humor,’’ heremarked. ‘*Tell me, can 
Hostess (to Western relation who supposed New York consisted of the Great White Way) —Cousin Jim, here you see a joke?”’ 
is some lobster salad I had John get especially for you at the delicatessen store. After dinner we can let you ae Soe , 9” : 
have some of the very latest things on the phonograph, or else go to a moving picture show, and then to-night Oh, vary plainly, she replied 
I will make up a bed for you on the couch. We do hope you will enjoy your visit to New York, (looking straight at him). 
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THE DRAWING ROOM OF 1914 TANGOED 





Uncle Fogy's Philosophy 


WHEN the worm turns, that is all 
he accomplishes. 

One commendable thing about the min- 
strels is that they never 
try experiments on us. 

Laziness is frequently 
mistaken for faith. 

To its possessor, con- 
ceit is as satisfactory as 
wisdom. 

The statement that so- 
ciety is agog is simply a 
‘ gag. 

Don’t organize a procession, unless you 
can keep up with it. 

There are two kinds of women: The 
fashionable ones and those who are com- 
fortable. 

A woman would hardly marry a bow- 
legged man to reform him, and there are 
several other varieties of misshapen mas- 
culinity that it is just as futile to attempt 
to mend by means of matrimony. 

Tom P. Morgan. 





Lines by the American Tenant of an 
English Castle 


Although the former owners weep, 
1 cannot help but gloat; 

We dance the tango in the keep, 
And motor round the moat! 


An Important Point 


««GEEMS to me these stockings are 
rather flimsy,’’ said the man who 
was shopping for his wife. ‘‘Will they 
stand much strain?’’ 
‘‘Well, I don't know,’’ responded the 
clerk dubiously. ‘‘Will they —er— be 
extra well filled?’’ 
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Either a Good Enough Reason 


She—If you insist upon knowing, there 
are two reasons why I can’t marry you. 

He—And they are? 

She—Yourself and another man. 


Patrimony, matrimony, testimony and 
alimony —a sequence in modern life. 





NO MORE ROOM!} 
CROWDED TO 
CAPACITY 
























Manager—Three or four of you can come in now. 











FRANK GOPWwin 





HIS world is full of tiresome folks, who should be placed 
upon the shelves; some bore us with their ancient jokes, 
and some with jokes they made themselves. Some slam away 
at men of straw, and some explain the nation’s shame, and 
some expound the tariff law, when we'd discuss the baseball 
game. Of all the dismal, dreary chaps, who roam around this 
world of woe, the most unbearable, perhaps, is he who says, ‘‘I 
told you so!’’ When dire Misfortune, stern and grim, gives 
you a solar plexus blow, you’ll get no sympathy from him; he 
merely says, ‘‘I told you so!’’ 

He snooped around when I was young, just as he snoops 
around to-day, and jarred me with his deadly tongue and took 
all pleasure from my play. I skated where the ice was thin— 
for I could skate in forty styles; I found an airhole and went 
in and sank about a thousand miles. They fished me out, three- 
quarters drowned, and laid me on the ice and snow; and then 
the Bore came straddling round and groaned and said, ‘‘I told 
you so!’’ 

I went to rob the honey bees of honey that they did not 
need; they had it stored away in trees, and I was worried by 
their greed. ‘‘I’ll give those bees a stern rebuke,’’ I said, 
“because they act like pigs."’ Alas! my effort 
was a fluke; they stung me with their thing-me- 
jigs. They stung me on the neck and head, they 
stung where’er a chance was found; they filled 
me full of melted lead and left me howling on the 
ground. And as I lay there, springing shrieks 
that bent the welkin like a bow, along there 
came the chief of freaks, who sighed and said, 
**I told you so!”’ 

And when I grew to be a man, the Bore was 
always in my way; and if I botched some daz- 
zling plan or worked a scheme that didn’t pay, 
he at my elbow would appear and let his briny 
teardrops flow, and say to me, in-accents drear, 
the same old wheeze, ‘‘I told you so!’’ 

If I fall down a flight of stairs while hunt- 








ing something in the dark, or hit my shins against the chairs 
and from those organs knock the bark, or if I’m caught out in 
the rain without a tent to shed the fall, or if I run to catch a 
train and miss the blamed thing after all—oh, when my fondest 
hopes are canned, and I am burdened with my woe, the Bore js 
sure to be on hand, to sadly say, ‘‘I told you so!’’ 

And when the Judgment Day is here, and we line up to hear 
our doom, the Bore will be a-loafing near, to add new darkness 
to the gloom. When I arise in my white shroud, all ready with 
the goats to go, I’!l see him sitting on a cloud and murmuring, 


**IT told you so!’’ 


Suggested Line of March for June Weddings 


RIDESMAIDS, bearing lightning rods. 
Groomsmen, incased in Cupid-shaft-proof armor. 

He and She, floating in thin air. 

Father, in give-away mood. 

Discarded suitors, wearing sackcloth and ashes. 

Female critics, carrying harpoons, shafts and poison-tipped 
javelins. 

Beatrice Bon-Ton, Cynthia Chic and other society re- 
porters, wielding lead pencils. 

Male critics, bearing hammers, tongs and bludgeons. 

Battery of rice artillerists. 

Brigade of old-shoe heavy artillery. 

Baggage wagons, festooned with white ribbon, rice, etc. 

Rabble, relatives, gift bearers, knockers, gossipers, wags, 
prophets of good and evil. 

Ghosts of dead loves. 

Scouting party of storks. 


Stuart B. Stone. 


Quite a Depression 


Mr. Skids-—I want you to be as economical as possible, my 
dear. Times are very dull, and I want to continue to be able 
to look the world in the face. 

Mrs. Skids—I should say they were dull, when the only 
way a man can look the world in the face is to let his wife go 
round without any clothes. 


Condolence 
Sympathetic friend—There’s wan comfort, Mrs. McHin- 
nery. Noo that yer puir man has gone to 4 better warld, ye 
ken where he is o’ nights. 
Mrs. McHinnery (grimly) —I still hae ma doots. 


Like Other People 


Skits—What gift do you suppose a man specially needs to 
be able to write humor? 

Skittles —Oh, I don’t know; but, I suppose, to be free from 
the troubles he jokes about. 


PRECINCT 


VOTE FOR 
ONE CANDIDATE 
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VOTES FOR WOMEN 
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Unskilled Labor 


E LEARNED to woo in a courtship 
school; 
He got it all down by rote and rule 
He knew when to smile and when to 
sigh, 
He learned how to use a twinkling eye; 
And then he was cut out by a fool— 
A fool who had never studied art, 
Who merely obeyed a thoughtless heart, 
And when it came to a chance to woo, 
Did the foolish things it told him to! 


—Blakeney Gray. 


In the Country 
Stranger—How far is it from here to 
Farmer Brown’s? 
Mr. Hays—Ten patent-medicine signs. 


Located 


**What do you consider the chief end of 
man, Billups?’’ asked Barrowdale. 

‘‘Well, in these days of the tango,’’ 
said Billups, ‘‘I should say that man’s 
chief end was his feet.’’ 


The Plowboy’s Triolet 


{ am down on the farm, 

The home of the nation. 
Where life's river runs calm 
I am—down on the farm. 
But I ache in each arm— 

I feel no elation. 

I am down on the farm, 


The home of the nation. 
—H. kL. Armes. 





HE DON’T HAVE TO 
City boarder—I suppose you hatch all these chickens yourself ? 
Farmer—Noj; we've got hens here for that purpose. 





BRAKES 


Dolly—'Tis love that makes the world go round. 
Choliy—"Er—yes ; but butcher bills and rent slow the 
old thing up some. 


Egg View Notes 


CCORDING to Milt Shirks, the only 

time Cylindra Berger ain’t talking 

is when she’s listening where she hadn’t 
ought to be. 

Ote Gimber’s corns feel- 
ing a lot like a storm Sat- 
urday, Lutie, his wife, 
postponed her weekly trip 
to Pollywog. 

Just as soon as Wes 
Weese gets hold of an 
expensive-looking cigar, 
he’ll take the train for 
Spring Ledge and light it up in the smoker. 

Tink Nitz is moving his barn. A light- 
ning-rod agent told him Tuesday that it 
would be struck in the near future. 

Feeling honey-hungry, Witt Larcom 
took after a young horsefly Wednesday 
morning, thinking it was a bee headed 
for its tree, and chased it three miles, 
only to have it light on acolt. He killed 
it. —Leslie Van Every. 





There's a Reason 
Mother—Bobby’s so good, so unselfish! 
The dear boy always insists upon sharing 
his pies with his sister! 
Visitor - Do you make them? 


;, A Hint to Phyllis 


When Phyllis’ appetite hath grown 
To such proportions that I fear 
I’ll have to mortgage all I own 
To pay for her refections dear, 
I order up no vintage wine, 
But quote that ancient poet wise, 
Who penned that most suggestive line: 


**Drink to me only with thine eyes !’’ 
—Carlyle Smith. 








JUDGE’S SERIES OF PICTURESQUE DANCE 


No. 4—The Early French Ballet 














««Q)NE OF the saddest experiences of 
life,’’ remarked Boykin somewhat 

bitterly, as he came in from the golf game Easing a Golf Grouch 

and set the electric fan going, ‘‘is when 

we discover that we don’t like our fel- By KATE MASTERSON 

low-beings as much as we used—when 

they cease to interest us and even seem 

unpleasant 

‘‘But that is only a tired, dyspeptic feeling,’’ said Mrs. Boykin, as she poured 
the fragrant Ceylon over the lemon in his cup. ‘‘You really like them as well as 
ever, but they reflect your own mood. Then, too, I suppose they get tired of us in 
the same way or think they do.’’ 

‘“‘Of course you know what I mean,’’ suggested Boykin pleasantly. ‘*‘ You mean 
that | am grouchy and self-satisfied and fat-headed. That is your idea, is it?’’ 

‘‘Not in the least,’’ replied Mrs. Boykin, smiling. ‘‘It was the old-fashioned 
idea that the liver was the seat of all human emotions. Now we know that it is all 
in the soul or, maybe, in the mind.’’ 

‘‘I cannot agree with you, Betty,’’ argued Boykin, somewhat mollified. ‘‘My 
soul and mind are on a much higher plane than when I liked every one—even the 
janitor and the cook. No; so far as | can judge, it is a sort of high moral attitude 
that breaks out through too much suburban life and super-superior conduct.”’ 

‘*Why didn’t Mr. Featherly come in for tea?’’ asked Mrs. Boykin, trying to 
change the subject. 

‘‘That’s just it!’’ broke out Boykin. ‘‘I started that game with Featherly in the 
most exalted state of mind. It was a hard, hot day at the office; but I had kept my 
temper, refraining from complaining about the weather, and was actually grateful 
for Featherly’s companionship. ’’ 

‘‘He’s our very nearest neighbor,’’ began Mrs. Boykin encouragingly. ‘‘I like 
him 

‘*‘Well, Featherly happened to be in one of those pesky moods and ripped every- 
thing up the back with a grand enthusiasm that made him perspire. He was full of 
grievances, money losses and the weather. He raved about his troubles, and by the 
time we were finished, my pleasant state of mind was entirely gone.’’ 

‘You were probably tired,’’ suggested Mrs. Boykin 

‘*His eternal fault-finding made me feel so,’’ complained Boykin grumpily. 
smiled Mrs. Boykin. 


” 


‘You needed more cheerful companionship, perhaps, 

‘“‘No. Bluffington came in on the train with me, and he’s one of those profes- 
sional optimists. He fairly set my teeth on edge. Everything pleased him to death. 
Business was booming. He was full of plans for pleasure and sport. He thought 
life was one grand joytime after the other. He’s buying a new motor. If anything, 
Bluffington is worse than Featherly. I tell you, Betty, these country club colonies 
are trying places to live in.”’ 

‘*But you should be glad that you are so popular,’’ persisted Mrs. Boykin, ‘‘Take 
Slobson, for instance. Every one hates him. They like to talk to you—every one 
likes you!’’ 

‘‘T am not so sure of it,’’ hazarded Boykin. ‘‘The human animal craves com- 
panionship and takes what comes along. I suppose I am getting old!’’ He sighed 
boisterously. ‘‘The gloss is getting off my peach!’’ 

‘*You’ve eaten something that didn’t agree with you!’’ exclaimed Mrs. Boykin. 
‘‘That is what makes you feel so blue.’’ 

‘But I am not blue,’’ insisted Boykin. ‘‘It’s just that village idiot, Featherly, 
has got onto my nerves !’’ 

‘*‘What kind of a game did you have?’’ inquired Mrs. Boykin, passing the muffins. 

‘‘Fair!’’ snapped Boykin. 

‘“Who won?’’ she asked innocently, with a slight twinkle in her eye. 

‘‘Featherly, by a fluke!’’ burst out Boykin. ‘‘And it seemed to be such an un- 
usual experience with him that he did a war dance and claimed that he’d won a box 
of cigars on some point we had talked over a week before at the club.’’ 


‘‘There’s that box I gave you last Christmas,’’ said Mrs. Boykin thoughtfully. 
‘You might send it to him. You haven't touched them.’’ 

4 fierce light of joy broke in Boykin’s eyes; then he broke out in a loud, dis- 
cordant laugh. He slapped his knee loudly. 

‘‘By George, I'll do it!’’ he exclaimed. ‘‘That’s a magnificent idea! That’ll 


fix him all right 
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PUZZLE PICTURE 


Find the lucky chap who owns the automobile. 


the baths at Bad Nauheim, have the modesty to lock the kitchen 
and, right under it, that door Saturday nights!’’ 
thousands of country people —Stanley R. Hoffiund. 
go to get a glimpse of her.’’ Synonymous 

The good woman, now FE : 2 
entirely interested, rose and I 





A bird in the hand, as we all under- 








n 
‘ stand, 
started to read the item Is worth two in the bush, let me utter 
over her husband’s shoulder; This ball player’s cry, when he says that 
but the deacon covered it a fly 
. with a horny hand of right- In the hand is worth two in the butter! 
eous censor- 
, ship. 


“Ain’t it 
a oe dreadful, Man- 
A FROG IN HIS THROAT one 
** Why didn’t you study your French lesson last night ?’’ ee rniy, , - 
** Please, teacher, my throat was so sore I couldn't scarcely think of a high- 
speak English.’’ 














up woman like 
that who ought 
to be a object lesson of pu- 

In Bad Nauheim rity to her subjecks, dis- 

«« | HEM furrin monarchs is always up _portin’ herself in the tubs 
to somethin’ scandalous,’’ said of a place what’s so fa- 

the deacon, looking up from the patent mous fer bein’ bad as that 
inside of the Heifer Valley Weekly there Bad Nauheim? What 
Clarion to address his wife, who putdown kind of decency and good 
her knitting to give all her attention to morals can you expect in 
a topic which started so interestingly. a community like that? 
‘*Here ‘it says,’’ he continued, ‘‘that Thank the Lord you ain’t 
the Empress Maria Sophreea is takin’ no empress, Mandy, and SEEING THE TENDERLOIN 
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Curbside Comments 
By OREOLA W. HASKELL 

With bugles and with banners, the suffrage cohorts go, 

And 1, a watcher on the curb, look out for weal or woe, 

And note what word the gaping world in passing may bestow. 
Undaunted 


THE HORRIBLE thought that couples 
now sunk in the stagnant poo! of 
perpetual peace will arise and fight with 
ferocity on political questions deters many 
a timid soul from becoming suffragistic. 
But Mr. B. Odell, who is an Englishman 
and a prominent member of the Ethical 
Culture Society, in a recent address, 
showed himself to be not only undaunted 
by such a prospect, but anxious for it. 
For he insists that the only antagonism 
that is bed is that between unequals, 
where a rankling sense of injustice on 
one side and an arrogant feeling of power 
on the other hamper the reaching of an 
unbiased conclusion. The arguing out of 
questions by equals is a splendid thing, 
and without it Progress cannot be the 
standard-bearer of the race. There are 
many sisters who can say from ex- 
perience that a woman who has to 
shriek her demands up at man from 
the foot of the steps that lead to 
the political platform is in more 
danger of becoming hoarse and 
cross than she who is seated beside 


How pitiful it is that these women do 
not know they are far coo fragile to march 
and fight! 


Matrimony 


MISss IDA TARBELL in her speeches 

insists that a majority of the twenty 
per cent. of our female population who 
are unmarried sadly regret their husband- 
less state. Possibly a majority of the 
eighty per cent. who have achieved mat- 
rimony might acknowledge some stirrings 
of the same sorrow for an exactly oppo- 
site reason. 
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her brother and can thrash things —S 
out in an eye-to-eye and heart-to- a v 
we 
heart confab. ~ 
wo a 
Mexican Women att < ° 
WorpD ought to be sent by the YH ¢ e 
? YU 


antis immediately to the Mexi- 
can women of the lower class, who 
do not understand that females can- 
not go to war, and instead of re- 
maining at home when their men 
enlist, follow the army wherever it goes. 
These ‘‘solderas,’’ as they are called, ex- 
hibit much bravery and endurance. They 
pack the tents on their backs, also the 
pots and pans for cooking, and with their 
young babies go ahead, forage for food, 
and when the camp is pitched have every- 
thing ready for the men. They evidently 
believe so thoroughly in ‘‘home cooking’”’ 
that they will not let a little thing like 
a war interfere with the feeding of the 
head of the house. After a battle, how- 
ever, the field is often strewn with the 
bodies of as many women as men, for 
when a soldier falls, his soldera takes up 
his gun and fights until she, too, is slain. 


IF LINCOLN WERE ALIVE 


‘* I go for all sharing the privileges of government who assist in 
bearing its burdens, not excepting women.’’—Abraham Lincoln. 


A Politician’s Plaint 
WHEN lovely woman came my way, as 
friend or social guest, 

I used to be polite to her, to act my level 
best. 

I oped the door to let her pass, picked up 
the things that dropped, 

Smiled, bowed and talked; but if she 
bored and I grew tired, I stopped. 


But since in lovely woman’s hand the 
ballot lies to-day, 

And since I know she has the power to 
take my job away, 

To all the courtesies of old, plus one 
more, I’m inspired; 

For be she silly, old or dull, alas! I can’t 
get tired. 





Suffrage Snapshots 
By IDA HUSTED HARPER 
FROM the fuss made about Dr. Anna, 
Shaw’s shaking her fist during a suf- 
frage speech, one would think it was the 
size of a sledgehammer, while really it is 
about as big as a little red apple. 


Dr. Mary Walker advises girls to put 
on trousers. They might not beso pretty, 
but they would certainly be more modest 
than those things women are now wearing. 

Husband applied for a divorce, because 
his wife was ‘‘absolutely indepen- 
dent.’’ Judge granted it, and he 
started off to find a dear little de- 
pendent who would give him a sort 
of manly feeling. 

It cost $11.40 apiece to register 
the voters in Greater New York 
for the spring election. Will those 
who are clamoring for a referen- 
dum of the suffrage question to 
women themselves at a special elec- 
tion please state who will foot the 
bill? 

If the new policewomen do no 
more than to bring the women who 
gamble in private houses under the 
same rules as the men who gam- 
ble in public places, they will jus- 
tify their existence. It should bea 
case of equal rights to all and 
special privileges to none. 


Dr. William Wesley Guth, the 
new head of Goucher College, Balti- 
more, has joined the long list of 
college presidents who are strong 
advocates of woman suffrage—a class 
who favor it from principle and not be- 
cause they have political axes to grind. 


Mrs. John Martin, anti-suffrage leader, 
likens the man of the future to a tomcat. 
And yet the antis wonder why men show 
such a preference for the suffragists ! 


United States Senator Saulsbury, of 
Delaware, says he will vote for a national 
woman-suffrage amendment when he is 
convinced that a majority of his constitu- 
ents are in favor of it. Yes, every United 
States Senator would vote for almost any- 
thing under that condition. 
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Copyright, Fliegende Blaetter 


As the Twig Is Bent 


“Was, Karl will Dir keinen neuen Mantel kaufen— 
ich werde einmal nur einem solchen Mann mein 
lawort geben, der mir jeden Pelzmantel an den Augen 
ablesen kann.” 


‘*‘What! Carl does not want to buy 
you a new cloak! I shall only accept a 
man who can read from my eyes when I 
want a fur coat!’’—Fliegende Blaetter 
(Munich). 








Nearing His Finish 

“Tu sais, fifille, 

beter, il donne des ordres, il veut commander ici et je 
n'aime pas ca.’ 

“Oh! laisse done, 

jours ce sont ses derniéres volonié 


ton fiancé commence A nous em- 


papa, je l'épouse dans quinze 


**You know, daughter, your fiancé an- 
noys us. He gives orders, he wants to 
command here, and I don’t like it.’’ 

“‘Oh, never mind, father! I marry in 
fifteen days —these are his last caprices.’’ 
— Pages Folles (Paris). 





The Usual Compliments 


Mr. Fogarty (in proposing the bride’s 
health)—An’ it s meself is proud to say 
I ’ave knowed the bride this forty year. 

Bride—It’s a thunderin’ liar you are, 
Fogarty, me bein’ only just turned thirty- 
Bulletin (Sydney). 


wan-an’-a-half !— 





Copyright, Fliegende Blaetter 
Impudence 


“Du _hast ja die Verlobung mit 
gelést ? 
‘Ja, denk’ Dir nur, g'rad’ jetzt im Fasching hat er 
mich heiraten wollen, der unverschimte Mensch!’ 


‘“‘What! Did you break your engage- 
ment with your Franzel? ’ 

“Yes. Just think of it! He wanted 
me to marry him just now, during the 
carnival, the impudent fellow!’’—Flie- 


D:inem Franzl 


gende Blaetter (Mvnich). 























Sauce for the Propaganda 


He— How —aw—did you enjoy your tour 
in France? 

She—Oh, immensely! It was so de- 
lightful to hear the French peasants sing- 
ing the Mayonnaise! Sketch (london). 

















Thoughtful 


‘*You’ve played on to the wrong green, 
sir.’’ 

“Well, 
me?’’ 

‘‘I was afraid I might put yer off yer 
stroke, sir.— Tatler (London). 


why on earth didn’t you tell 








From a Sinner’s Diary 

’D LIKE to take ten or a dozen people 
I I like and go off and be a hermit. If 
1 ever do, I'll have a patent peephole, 
and when anybody knocks, I’ll survey, 
and maybe they |! get in, and maybe they 
won't. It works all right without, if 1 
happen to see who’s coming. 

Brother was leading the colt in by the 
mane, and I said, ‘‘ Don't you go with him, 
baby. I’ve got some appos,’’ in the same 
tone I do when I have apples; and in spite 
of brother she pulled away, like a clown 
horse, till she could see if I had apples. 
You wouldn’t like to hear what he called 
poth of us then. I’ll give her some ap- 
ples to-morrow for that. 

Some hens are riddling my strawberry 
patch. But what can you do when they’re 
your own? 

1 know a clairvoyant who does a brisk 
business. She always tells the wemen 
they’re going to lose their men and get 
the right ones! 

It’s only when death is on our track 
that we can have what we (used to) want. 

I know a hired girl who saw some elec- 
tric lights once, and now she won’t clean 
lamps. 

The other night a boy got up and saw 
what he thought was an owl in a tree. 
He called ‘‘pa,’’ who pronounced it an 
owl. So they shot it. It was one of 
‘‘ma’s’’ big pullets! They buried it 
silently. 

I saw a man filling out a tax schedule 
that had been sent him. He was saying 
exactly what any one would say who had 
something to tax. 

Brother has been married a week, and 
if Little Sister holds out another week 
like she’s begun, I’m going to change my 
will. She sweeps every day. There’s a 
great shaking of rugs going on this min- 
ute. She can make cookies that don’t 
pop clear across the house when you break 
them to stick in your coffee. She can 
drop alump of dumpling dough the size 
of a hazelnut into a kettle of hen juice, 
and it swells up like atoy balloon. There 
are lace curtains in the front room a’ready, 
the sewing machine is dusted, and the pin 
tray lolls on an asbestos mat. Pillows 
are standing everywhere, with such mot- 
toes as this tattooed across their honest 
faces: ‘‘One by One the Airships Fall,’’ 
“One by One the StatesGo Dry.’’ There 
are no seams to be seen anywhere, but all 
is shine and ting-a-ling-ling. It neither 
bothers nor pleases me. I’m above it. 
Ma says I don’t amount to any more than 
aman; that instead of wanting to wait 
on three or four men, I want three or 


four women waiting on me. 
—Lynette Freemire. 


Exception 


, 


“‘A cause must be productive of effect. 

This dictum the litigious should reject; 

For courts abound with such voracious 
maws, 

That all effects are swallowed in one 
cause, —Geo. B. Morewood. 

















“No Fun”, Says He, “Unless You Wear B. V. D.” 


eT the full fun out of your vacationin B. V. D. If you’re 
cool, work is play, and either side of the road is the 
shady side. In B. V. D. you belong to the “SJ Won's 

| Worry Club’’. 
Join right away, and you'll look at life through rose-colored 
glasses, with a quip on your lip and a song in your heart. 
By the way, remember that a//““Athletic” Underwear is zot B.V.D. 
For your own welfare, fix the B.V.D. 
Red Woven Label in your mind and 
make the salesman show it to you. If he 
can’t or won't, walk out! On every 
B. V. D. Undergarment is sewed 
This Red Woven Label 
} MADE FOR THE } 

















BEST RETAIL TRADE 
(Trade Mark Reg. U.S. Pat. Off. and 
Foreign Countries ) 
















8.V. D. Coat Cut Undershirts and Knee Length 
Drawers, 50c, 75c, $1.00 and $1.50 the Gar- 
ment. 


B. V. D. Union Suits (Pat. U.S. A. 4-30-07) 
$1.00, $1.50, $2,00, $3.00 and $5.00 the Suit. 


The B. V. D. Company, 


New York. 


London Selling Agency: 











66, Aldermanbury, E. C. 













Snug Shirt— | 
Trim Socks 


cleanses thoroughly, 
soothing and freshening 


the skin. 
GAR Pears’ is pure soap of 


THREE STYLES— 
vILK OR LISLE 


SHI 






| Adjusts itself to any posture—comfortable, durable. . 
Ask your dealer—if he can’t, we will. gen tle characte I. 
| SHIRT GARTER CO. Columbia, Tenn. | Sold everywhere. 











COOLING BREEZES TO 
TEMPT SUMMER PEOPLE 


20 degrees cooler than New York City 
That is why 


LONG ISLAND RESORTS 


head the list 

VERYTHING in the sporting category 

finds a place on Long Island. The char- 
acter of the country provides conditions to 
suit all needs. The Atlantic Ocean and per- 
fect bays on the south shore; level farming 
country in the central section; high tree- 
covered hills slop- 
ing to the shores 
of placid bays 
and Long Island 
Sound on the north 
shore. 

Beautiful pictures 
of actual scenes and 
interesting data 
touching on Long 
Island’s popular re- 
sorts will be found 
in the book “* Long 
Island and Real 
Life,’ sent on re- 
ceipt of ten cents 
postage bythe Gen’! 
Pass’r Agent, Long 
Island R. R., Room 
371Y, Pennsylvania 
Sta., N. Y. 
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Kentucky Bourbon 


CLEAR SPRING DISTILLING CO., 
BOURBON, NELSON COUNTY, KY. . 














About Diamond Stars 


By ED A. GOEWEY 


























« Rube” 
Waddell 





ee) 


THEY tell a good story about the late 

‘*Rube’’ Waddell, one of the great- 
est as well as one of the most eccentric 
twirlers who ever tossed a ball in fast 
company. 

Several years ago, when ‘‘Rube’’ was 
pitching for the Athletics and at the time 
he was in his prime, he realized that every 
time he performed in a certain Western 
city he had poor control of the sphere. 
By accident he discovered that the players 
representing this town had been ‘‘soap- 
ing’’ the pitcher’s box. In other words, 
the loose dirt was so saturated with soap 
that when a pitcher rubbed it on his 
hands, the moisture would make the ball 
slippery and most difficult to control. 
Almost every time it would slip out of 
the boxman’s hand the wrong way. One 
day ‘‘Rube”’ surprised his rivals by show- 
ing good control at the very beginning of 
the game, and he improved as the con- 
test progressed. When the game was 
over and he had won, he walked over to 
the opposing captain, and taking a hand- 
ful of powdered rosin from his hip pocket, 
handed it to the astonished commander. 

‘*What’s this?”’ he asked. 

**It’s rosin,’’ replied ‘‘Rube’’; 
will kill any soap in the world.’’ 

Since that time many pitchers carry 
powdered rosin to put on the tips of their 
fingers when they become slippery. 


**and it 


Easier Now 


Noah lived too soon. 

To-day he could buy a knock-down ark 
by mail. 

His youngest grandchild could put it 
together with six bolts and fourteen 


screws. 

Then, for a few cents, Noah could buy 
a vest-pocket motor to clamp on the stern, 
which would keep the ark headed into the 
wind and make the music of the waves 
much easier to endure. 














Can You Draw? 


develop 


An opportunity to 
your latent talent and become 
a first-class artist. Instruc- 
tions by mail under the per- 
sonal supervision of America’s 
foremost illustrators—men of 


international reputation. 


A painstaking and compre- 
hensive system of instruction 
that will permit of the enroll- 
ment of only a limited num- 


ber of students. 


If interested write immediately. 


Studio of Pictorial Art (Inc.) 
172 Fifth Avenue, New York, N. Y. 
Established 1903 








WE TRUST YOU! 


and furnish everything to start youin this big money basi- 
ness. We send the wonderful Filmless Post Cara 
Camera at once—you pay us later out of your profits. 
No films, plates or dark room—a complete studio in 
itself. Takes 5 sizes of post cards; also photo buttons, 
$50 to $100 a Week Easy 

“snapping” people at Fairs, Bathing Beaches, Parks, 
Carnivals. No experience needed; nets you 8c profit 
on every dime. Write today for FREE particulars. 

FILMLESS POST CARD CAMERA WORKS 


2281 W. 12th St. D. 678. Chicago, Til. 
WANTED—AN IDEA! WHO CAN THINK OF SOME 


simple thing to patent? Protect + our ideas, they may bring 
you wealth. Write for “ Needed Inventions” and “How to 
Get Your Patent and Your Money.” De & Co., 
























Patent Attorneys. Dept. 129, Washington, D. 


BANGS ON CREDIT 
16 Fn ee eae 
JOFTISs24sc reece 


wy . ; 108 N. State St., CHICAGO, ILL. 
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With The College Wits 


Discord—‘‘ Samantha, what’s thet chune 
the orchestry’s a-playin’ now?”’ 
“The program says it’s Choppin’, 


Hiram.”’ é 

‘‘Wall—mebbe —but ter me it sounds a 
deal more like sawin’.’’— Penn State 
Froth. 


Coming to an Understanding — Herself 
(looking up at him)—Oh, Mr. Wrinkle, 
do you ‘‘hesitate’’? 

Himself—Never! (Kisses her. ) 

Herself (in confusion)—Oh, I didn’t 
mean that! 

Himself— Well, what did you mean, 
then? 

Herself—Er—why—I mean—do—you— 
“bunny hug’’?— Williams Purple Cow. 


Would He!-- Jinks—Would you marry a 
girl as pretty as a picture? 

Binks—Yes, if she had a good frame. — 
Princeton Tiger. 





"NO SPOONING 
ALLOWED IN 


THIS PARK 














The law of the arm, and the arm of 
the law. 
—Dartmouth Jack o’ Lantern. 


An Invitation? — Temptation—I like your 
cheek ! 

Fall Florit— All right, then; here 
goes!—Cornell Widow. 


Logical— Netty—Hear you have thrown 
Bob over. 

Betty—-Yes; he was such a poor letter 
writer, I was ashamed to show his love 
letters to the girls.—Stanford Chaparral. 


In the Middle Class— Wifey— What is the 
social scale that the novels talk so much 
about? 

Hubby—That is where they weigh 
money.—Illinois Siren. 


At the Fancy Dress Ball—Pierrette— 
What was Mrs. T. Smith-Hulligan sup- 
posed to represent? 

Pierrot—Judging from that long, trail- 
ing, split skirt she had on, I should say 
an observation train.—Cornell Widow. 


Politeness—Chauffeur (under auto)—I 
beg your pardon, sir, but would you mind 
backing the car up a little? 

Owner—What’s the matter? 

Chauffeur—My face is caught in the 
works.—Pennsylvania Punch Bowl. 


Patience—‘‘It’s a long corridor that has 
no ultimate termination,’’ remarked the 
absentminded professor, as he paddled 
patiently around in a revolving door.— 
Minnesota Minnehaha. 






Every 
Brewer 
Knows the 





He knows that when he puts his beer in light glass 
bottles and placards the case—“ Keep this coveron 
to protect the beer from light” that he is deliber- 
ately throwing on you—the responsibility of 
keeping it pure. 

Why should you take the risk? 

Beer is saccharine. 

The slightest taint of impurity ruinsitshealthfulness. 
Schlitz is made pure and the Brown Bottle keeps it 
pure from the brewery to your glass. 


See that Crown is branded “Schlitz” 















Order a Case 
oday 


The Beer .-. 
That Made Milwaukee Famous. 
















HOTEL EARLINGTON 


27th Street, West of Broadway, NEW YORK 


q A Step from Broadway. @ Quiet as a Village at Night. 
q Absolutely Fireproof. @ Your Comfort Our Aim Always. 


SINGLE ROOMS, $1.00 


Parlor, Bedroom and Bath, front of house, one person, $2.00; two people, 
$3.50; Why pay more when our service is equalled only by the best? 


EUROPEAN PLAN E. W. WARFIELD, Manager 


























GREEN YELLOW 


CHARTREUSE 


SUPERB LIQUEUR 
OF THE AGES 


UNVARYING IN CHARACTER 


UNSURPASSED 
IN EXCELLENCE 


At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés 


BATJER & CO. 
45 Broadway, New York, N. Y. 
Sole Agents for United States. 











1000 Island House 


ALEXANDRIA BAY 
Jefferson County New York 


IN THE HEART OF THE THOUSAND ISLANDS 


In the most enc oli nation a in all America, 
where nature’s charms are rarest, all the de- 
lights of modern civilization are added in the 
1,000 Island House. No hotel of the Metrop- 
olis provides greater living facilities or such 
luxurious comfort—real HOME comfort—as 
does this palatial Summer retreat. An 
amusement for every hour, or quiet, complete 
rest, is the choice of every guest. 


All Drinking Water Used in the House Is Filtered 


Send two 2-cent stamps for Illustrated Booklet 


O. G. STAPLES, Proprietor 


WILLIAM WARBURTON, Mer. 














Keep Your Hair Healthy 


Vaseline 


Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. 


Hair Tonic 


A Health-giving dressing for 
the scalp. 

Prevents dandruff and fall- 
ing of the hair. 

Gets right down to the roots 
and gives just the necessary 
stimulation needed to keep 
the hair in perfect condition. 
For sale everywhere. 


Send 10c for trial size bottle 


CHESEBROUGH MFG. COMPANY 
[Consolidated] 
17% State Street New York 


























HUNTER 


BALTIMORE 


RYE 


Sold at all first-class cafés and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 


FIRST 
OVER THE BARS 


BEST 
OVER THE BARS 


























Stories ‘with Smifes 


Amused the Old Lady—There Was & wor- 
ried look on the grocer’s face as he rushed 
hatless down the street and ran up the 
steps of Acacia Villa. 

“‘I—I’m sorry to say there’s been a 
slight mistake, Mrs. Grumble,’’ he panted, 
“You ordered two pounds of oatmeal yes. 
terday, and by mistake my apprentice put 
up some sawdust that our grapes came 
packed in!’’ 

*‘Oh!”’ replied the lady. ‘Then I reckon 
my usban’ must ’ave got through about 
’arf a pound o’ wood for breakfus’.”’ 

‘*Y-you don’t mean to say that he ate 
it!’’ gasped the man in the apron. 

“*Course ’e did!’’ was the reply. 

The lady leaned back on the doorpost 
and for three minutes indulged in a laugh 
that brought all her neighbors to the 
scene. 

‘Wal, that’s right-down funny!”’’ she 
observed, with a laugh. 

‘‘Funny?’’ queried the grocer. 

‘Yes, funny! ’Ere we’ve been mar- 
ried thirteen years come first of April, 
and Charles ’as never paid me a compli- 
ment till this mornin’ at breakfus’, when 
blest if ’e didn’t pass ’is plate for an- 
other go o’ that sawdust an’ told me it 
reminded ’im o’ the porridge ’is mother 
used to make!’’— New York Times. 


Unneighborly Neighbors—The conversa- 
tion at a recent social session turning to 
neighborly neighbors, Congressman Rob- 
ert M. Switzer, of Ohio, was reminded of 
a little pleasantry between Smith and 
Jones. 

Smith was rambling down the street 
one afternoon, with a large smile floating 
over his features, when he met a friend. 

‘‘Why that beauteous smile, old man?” 
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ON THE BEACH 


This was the way Isabel intended to skip down 
the beach, but— 
Wine Jelly wnen Mavorea with Abbott’s Bitters is made 


more delightful and healthful. Sample of bitters by mail, 
%cta instamps © W. Abbott & Co. Baltimore. Md. (ADV) 


a 





asked the friend, pausing toclutch Smith’s : a om neat 
hand. ‘‘Have you stacked up against OC eC Ts ancnauiod LaF Se — 














reat happiness?’’ : - 
i 3 ““Yes,’’ merrily answered Smith. ‘‘My Ferg ALL EXPENSE $ 00 
next-dour neighbor sent me a box of pat- re : UP 
= ent axle grease, with a nice little note NORTHERN CRUISE. U 
telling me to use it on my lawn mower.”’ Seeing the Wonderful Northlands and Foreign America 
s “‘Happiness!’’ exclaimed the friend including all eavential « expenses, visiting HALIFAX, NOVA SCOTIA, the land of 
ingly = if é a sarcastic 2 . sr. NS, ; »t y.of America. 
er th Do you call @ sarcastic pL is eruise po, these foreign lands on the new steamships “STEPHANO” and 
wor- stunt like that happiness? of the 
ished ““Yes,’’ was the grinful response of Red Cross Line 
> the Smith. ‘IT sent the axle grease back to will prove the most novel, delightful and health-giving vacation you ever experienced, 
him, with a suggestion that he might Theloreign cies of Fialifax an St; pine, wil 
. - i Rom 98 ° the beaut t é4 - 
en a use It on his daughter’s voice. Phila- land goonery, supalelite aula be Sounetton. See 
nted 2 delphia Telegraph. The ships are built especially for tourists ; a 
; ] J , a fitted with Hg Po mee pac to ~ Reduced Rates,superior accom 
es- 7 66 . salety a comfort, pien cuisine, orches- “ , 7 
met Mexican Manners—*‘Mexicans, for all : gaged cea sports, Youspend?7 daysatsca and modations, June, Sept. and Oct, 
. yasted Spanis j 2Ss, lays in port, giving ample time for sight- ys 
came their boasted Spanish _politenc _ Se % seeing. No hotel bills or transfers. You live BOWRING & CO. 
laugh. Why, a New York subway guard on the chin. 17 Battery Place, NewYork 
ckon could give a Mexican cards and spades in Sendtyshane 4 \ 
bout the politeness game and beat him hands oe No. 60. : 
, down.”’ 
e ate The speaker was Yngve Lungstrome, a 
| railway engineer, of Denver. He con 
tinued, 
rpost ‘In a block once in the traffic of Mex- 


laugh ico City, my cabby shrieked at the man 
> the ahead of us, 

***T had a beard like yours once, but 
when I found what it made me look like, 





- Santa Maria! I cut it off.’ 
‘**Yes,’ answered the other cabby; ‘and 
mar- I had a face like yours once, and when I 








found I couldn’t cut it off, by the holy —<—=!} 


= Saint Christopher! I raised a beard.’ ’’— AG ENTS | STOP A MINUTE READ 





AGENTS 









































when Pittsburgh Chronicle-Telegraph. DROP THE DEAD ONES. AWAKE! START WITH THIS NEW 
> a Sera SALESMAN | INVENTION. THE 20th CENTURY WONDER. GENERAL AGENTS 
me it Of Course— Mother,”’ said a little boy, vouuun' an a Get started in an honest, clean, reliable, permanent, money-making ROAD MEN 
returning from Sunday school, ‘‘[ can’t R business, Suld on a money-back guarantee. MAKE MONEY HERE 
h & y , NEW BUSINESS 
other understand the text we had to study this The ——s a oop pong —— Machine — eee 
4 a + 4 ‘ or the ome. oe ost to perate, vasts Life me, 
t morning: It is more blessed to give than Ll TE Ho Competition, Now Field, Hew Business, Price within reach of oll 
ersa- to receive.” What does it mean? S soes sipsibente Miepien Unaghies cesioct exp ented the haan a 
ng to ‘*Mother would rather you thought the body, brings back Natare’s beauty. Almost Instant relief can be given all kinds of pains, 
Rob matter out for yourself, dear. Think Op Tn ee ey pee ee pn eg ama 
ob- J . . . n on eonyv a ost skeptica perso: 
led of about it awhile; then, if you can’t under- Read On! What Others Do, So Can You. 
” r es, sold e rachi uM . says, Lam making $19.00 
and stand, come to me. e . | per gan ticametine, cial dates medias tet gy pa Nong peo 
Half an hour later mother inquired, four out of five demonstrations. Vaughn, orders one dozen, four days later wires ‘‘ship six 
“é ‘ . | dozen by first Express."’ Lewis, sells four first-hour, Men, women, everybody makes money. 
‘treet Do you understand what It 13 more | No experience necessary. Protected territory to active workers, We own'all patents. Big 
ating blessed to give than to receive’ means | b postal will an bepauneanomits ome y - eamadibapereecsdiaiiussiee 
jend. now, dear?’’ » BLACKSTONE M’F’G CO., 911 Meredith Bidg., TOLEDO, OHIO 
oo ; : 
an?” Yes, mother, I think so. The Bible 
must be speaking of castor oil.’’—Chicago 
— Record-Herald. 
details wh 
etails when you go abroad 
You would like to know— 
What steamer shall | take? 
At what pier? 
: On what day? 
y What will it cost? 
How about baggage? 
What hotels shall I use abroad? 
What are their tariffs? 
Let us answer these questions for you 
HOTEL MALPIN 
Broadway & 34 * St..New York 
Every detail of baggage,money matters, customs 
house and itinerary necessary to the full enjoy- 
= ment of a trip to Europe, attended to by our 
Traveler's Bureau. Write or telegraph the date 
| down —_—_——a : f ival in N al 
penny arty : of your arrival in New York—and your wants. 
ON THE BEACH aoe We will attend to them. 
snail _——the beach was pebbly and so she really looked A Management of MERRY & BOOMER 
_ mail like this. 
. (ADT. ee 
GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
“Its Purity Has Made It F 
50c fh. aus of Sciam couppesell Gatihenteind 














DIARY May 4, 1814 
“I'm spending a few days at my 
nephew's farm in Middleton town- 
ship. I took a little walk through the 
country today, and came upon an old 


hostelry where | was well pleased to 
find some fine 


Old Overholt Rye 
**Same for 100 years’’ : 
A straight Pennsylvania 

Rye with all the goodness ie 


of ripe old age. 
Mellowed in oak and 
bottled in bond. 
A. OVERHOLT & CO Siene’ 


Pittsburgh, Pa. 





This is to let the readers of JUDGE 
now about soc retys newest member— 

| SArargyros SPECIAL 

| BRUSH-END Cig sarettes 


| Itra-individual and a. expensive. 
| ade entirely by hand and separaley 
| w wrapped i in sily rer foi .” bie serve fresh 
ness pnt. flavor. At clubs and 

| I 


the belter stands- 2.5c. 
\ 











ROBERT STAFFORD 
Broadway and 32d Street, New York 


Dancing in the Palm 


Garden 


Daily (except Sunday ) 


From 4 to 6.30 P. M. 
and 10 P. M. to 1, 


under the supervision of Mr. G. 
burn Wilson, M. B., 


are present to dance 


whose assistants 
with 
guests upon request. 


COPELAND TOWNSEND, Manager 


( socrETYS NEWEST ) 
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Congressman from Pohick 


We sent an able congressman from Pohick 
on the Crick; 

We told him to get busy with the body 
politic 

And make a diagnosis and prescribe the 
proper stuff, 

Before we had to call for a post-mortem, 
sure enough. 

And after he had spoke eternal truths in 
thundering tones, 

We thought that he’d look round and get 
a job for Jabez Jones 

And Tim McGee and Ezra Boggs and half 
a dozen more, 

Who did such talking for him at our meet- 
ings in the store. 

His eloquence is splendid. All his speeches 
that we read 

Are elegantly phrased and very logical 
indeed; 

But he keeps up his discussions of the 
duty of mankind 

And various other subjects most perplex- 
ing to the mind, 

When we kind o’ think it’s time for him 
to mention Tim McGee 

And Boggs and Jones and other folks, 
perhaps including me. 

Although our congressman is wise, he 
somehow lacks the trick 

Of really touching human hearts down 
here at old Pohick. 

— Washington Star. 


A DOMESTIC TALE 















































Third year 


Are You Going Away 


to have a real good time and build up a reserve stock of ex 
besé helps to that end is a generous nergy? One of the 


supply of good old 
4 


It will make you alert and responsive to every 
thrill and call of the joyous outing season and 
put you in touch with real holiday happiness 
such as you never experienced before. 

For camping, tramping, golfing, fishing, 






sailing, motoring or loafing 


In bottles All dealers. C, H. Evans & Sons, Hudson, N.y 


and splits 



















“sinc “Vulean” Ink Pencils 


The ONLY perfect, ron-leakable 
ink pencils at moderate 
prices. 


Order 2 oe 


Two 
Sizes— 
4% and 5}¢ ins. 
Extra Size—8 inches 
(biack only) $1.25. 

Liberal supply of ink with retail 
orders. AGENTS WANTED. 


J. J. ULLRICH & CO., 27 Thames St., 
— fweire 


~ D \ paces GEMS 











New York 














LOOK LIKE 
DIAMONDS 
Stand acid and fire diamond test, 
So hard they easily scratch a file and 
will cut glass. Brilliancy guaran. 
teed 25years. Moumted in 14k solid gold 
diamond mountings. See them before pay: 
ing. Will send you any style ring. pin or stad for 
examination— all charges prepaid. No money‘in advance, 
Money refunded if not satisfactory. Write today for free catalog. 


WHITE VALLEY GEM CO., 773 Wulsin Bldg., 
FOR 0G BRAINS 
“MADE AT KEY WEST 


ROMEIKE’ Press Cutting Bureau 


willsend you all newspaper clippings 
which may appear about you, your 








friends, or any subject on which you may want to be “up 
to date.”’ 
in the United States and Europe is searched. 
$5.00 for 100 notices. 
Avenue, New York. 


Every newspaper and periodical of importance 
Terms. 
106-110 Seventh 


CT for Our Pree Sa catalog. Over 2,000illustrations of Diamo: 


Select any article desired, weve? 


Jeselry, _ 
toy =~ +t f eatis factory, send us fifth of pur- 
= ane 0 Dries and ts Ay in eight t equal m: jual monthly pay. 

If not just Sohat ¥ wish, return expense. 


BROS & CO ised Dept. A874 » 108 N. State St., CHICAGO, LL. 


HENRY ROMEIKE, 


























ADVERTISERS 


Who use The Magazine of 
Fun do so CONTINUOUSLY. 
80% of the advertisers who 
used space in one of our recent 
issues were running their copy 
“till forbid” —positive evidence 
that they are getting results. 


What The Magazine of Fun 
does for them, it can do for you. 
Full information and rate card 
mailed on request. 


Circulation 40,000 copies an issue 


THE MAGAZINE OF FUN 


225 Fifth Avenue New York 
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oa Afollinaris 


“THE QUEEN OF TABLE WATERS.” 


a 
ee the safe and 
No Occasion To Worry—The owner ry a a se 2 
rivate lake was not a little agitated to t f d k 
@ a a man composedly fishing in the pond, Sa 1S yin rin e 
right beneath an immense sign prohibit- 
ing trespassing. With hasty steps the aes 







































































ae irate owner hustled for the waterside. 
an ” . $ 
“Look here!’’ he explosively exclaimed. - 
) “tier ’ 
oome “Con’t you see that sign? Don’t yu |{ No Plates—No Films Reneteh & R 
“ta know you are trespassing? I want you |} New CameraJustOut pectal SeNeY ates 
son, N.Y, to distinctly understand that this lake is 
<a . & : ERE at last=the very 
privately owned and privately stocked, H 
=) | oid that fishing here is not permitted!” woneererecezer terse" 11 HOTEL GRENOBLE 
Bie ie Re, 08 manor child. No experience neede 
Ncils Just a moment, my dear sir,’’ was the of cnaperahe, donasion kaveme 
-leaabe calm rejoinder of the fisherman, as he Kicinbed oa the epot fn‘s sinute's time: 7th Av. and 56th Street 
a withdrew his line and rebaited the hook. The Opposite Carnegie Hall 
4 “Would you mind telling me what kind ““Mandel- e”? 
toda . ’ 
: of fish you stocked the pond with?’ ‘ A oneminutecamera. Elim- NEW YORK CITY 
a? s s am 99 : fil late: 
I stocked ns panggg Pane: 7, cried dare room. "No. fuse, "muss. OF Most select location in town. 
. . 2 - 210, 8. ’ 
——} the excited owner, ‘‘an =s ictures cost you only Iie each One Block from Broadway. 
ee pose’’— — 7A malo. Grogs camera inven= Fiv . » to all: le iis j 
OOK Like “‘That’s all right, sir,’’ interjected the pam aoe ive minutes to all leading depart- 
AMONDS fisherman, casting his line. ‘There is no "ert-~“anekr—err~ ment stores and theatres and two min- 
ond test, occasion to worry. I am fishing for Special Money Back Offer utes from Central Park. 
——— pike.’’—San Francisco Argonaut. manufacturers fof the "Mandel otto High class hotel catering to a select 
be * We sell it direct to you and at rock bot: clientele. 
ore pay: The Reason — ‘‘The Comeups declare pictabe epic ern adj, make ; 
4 their ancestors came over with the very orintind or dork voom. Comore cceg. This tir otfer fully protects yon, Rooms with use of bath, 
ce catalog early settlers.” measures about 4x 4}; x 6 in as COMPLETE 1.00 per day u 
t ‘‘Well, then they couldn’t afford to de- Leas in dayicht with 16 or 80 5.00 —— S 3 $18 d nf 
NS port them.’’— Baltimore American. necessary. Universal focus lena Outfit includes ““Mandel-ette’* ultes, per week up 
or ces rp ictures eat a’ 4 an supp | = e - . 
« And What Happened Then?—O’ Brien— Eisen, Pact wnienar Baise ar vig rt Es All rooms are very large and light 
1 a Oi can say wan thing: Oi’m a self-made yee ten wae on FREE BOOK wuts fia, new Special rates ro. short or 
— Is it t % " pF mag’ I ee oh ture-taking is yours for the asking. rte long terms 
cee re nee Se ee ‘making pictures the very heer Scuitiplg paving in making pictures with High class Restaurant at very moderate prices 
1reau gizin’?—Philadelphia Ledger. outfit arrives. SEND FOR THE crs for proft tes and outs momen ecloe . P 
lippings ‘ - ‘ - OUTFIT TODAY. cn minute plotures. Send for book today. 
ou, your A Heroine —‘‘ What is a heroine? THE CHICAGO FERROTYPE CO. L. I. BROPHY, Manager 
s - : gael 
Ae ae mee arin | eae a Pd | 
Terms. ; . —Lw 
Seventh Lance. ~ —— — «3 
— Neighbors —‘‘The people next door play 
the graphophone incessantly.”’ 
mond ‘Still, they seem kind-hearted. They 
>= have offered to loan us any records we 
sree like.”” 
xpenee. . 


aeons ‘‘I should prefer to borrow some of 
oe those we don’t like, and thus get them 
out of commission for a few days.’’— 








Attractive Social Life. 


New York’s most popular and fashionable resort by-the-sea. Where sea- 
side joys are not marred by the intrusion of undesirable elements. Where 
the temperature seldom varies from 70 degrees. Within the city limits, half 





Louisville Courier-Journal. 


i) 2 

| wl , hour by train, one hour by auto. Just far enough away from the heat 
4 hi byte and hum of the metropolis to give an entire change of environment yet 
| Wie Wa] yl’) near enough for daily contact with the commercial centers of Manhattan. 


Oriental Hotel 


OPENS JUNE 25th EUROPEAN PLAN 


Unsurpassed Surf Bathing Famous Out-door Restaurant 
Deep Sea Fishing New Tennis Courts 
Celebrated Musical Concerts Boating and Sailing 
Thes Dansants Wednesday and Saturday afternoons from 4 to 6 and evening dances 
Special Music for all the Modern Dances = Mercadante’s Orchestra Morning and Evening 
Auto Roads Lead Direct to Hotel Entrance Excellent Garage and Parking Accommodations 
JOSEPH P. GREAVES, Manager 
BOOKING OFFICE, 243 FIFTH AVE. FLORIDA EAST COAST HOTEL CO. 
Telephones, 9230 and 9231 Madison Square 
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From photograph of Camel Train bearing provisions from Bourke, New South Wales, 


to the arid lands of central Australia, 


The Stern Test 
of Food Value 


comes when conditions call for the most nutrition in the most 
compact form. 
Grape-Nuts food has a condensed strength unequalled, and it 


keeps indefinitely. A camel can pack enough of this delicious, 
easily digested food to keep a small army well-fed for weeks. 


It is quality that makes this possible. 


















Millions, at home and abroad, use 


Grape-Nuts 


*“There’s a Reason’’ 















































